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perience of the tour. Axle-deep mud in San Antonio
delayed the special train from a scheduled departure,
from two in the morning until six. The next city was
Fort Worth, where Greenwall's Theatre was packed at
the curtain hour, 7.45 o'clock, when Mansfield's train
was just drawing into town.

His manager went to the theatre with the message that
it would be impossible to play for it would probably be
midnight before the scenery and baggage could be
unloaded, hauled to the theatre, and bestowed for use.
Mr. Greenwall called several influential townsmen in the
audience about him for conference. The orchestra played
lustily while the improvised committee dashed away in a
carriage to argue with Mansfield. The mayor of the city
was the spokesman:

"Mr. Mansfield your visit to-night has been anticipated
for months, to us it is the event of years. The theatre is
packed at record prices. People have come great dis-
tances to see you to-night. There is an audience awaiting
you that represents the highest compliment this city can
pay an artist. That audience will wait all night if need
be to see you act. Don't disappoint us."

"Your compliment leaves me no alternative,'* replied
Mansfield. "The performance will of course be given."

Work began at once. The explanation of what had
happened was received by the house with cheers. When
the return of money was offered to any who preferred not
to make a night of it, three people accepted. They lived
at a distance and their train left before twelve o'clock.

The mechanics worked like trojans. The costume
trunks, were placed first and the players dressed. As
quickly as a scene was hauled to the theatre it was set up
and the act was played. The first curtain rose shortlyl nine o'clock.
